they know that their enemy is the property owner, and
that he wants to live on the labour of others, and only
for himself; that he wants to live the predatory life of the
spider. The soldier of the Red Army is a citizen of his
country, its master, its guardian and the builder of its
future.

When I once asked from what class the members of
the Stahlhelm were chiefly recruited, I was told: "They
are mostly the sons of men killed in the war of 1914-18;
they are avengers of their fathers and of their desecrated
Fatherland/' There are, of course, many such young men
in France too, and the governments of all the countries
that fought in the European war are training "avengers'**
so as to set them at loggerheads with one another. In
inciting war "orphans'" against similar orphans, the myr-
midons of capital, the corrupt souls, the press fakers and
pen pirates conceal from the youth the plain and simple
truth that in cases of manslaughter, it is not so much the
hand of the physical manslayer that is guilty, as the vil-
lainous mind of the inciter to manslaughter. And no one
will venture to deny the obvious, namely, that the inciter
is . the capitalist, the worshipper of the idol of private
property, a being deformed by an insatiable greed and envy
and an insane passion for the accumulation of money and
things, a being in human shape, but who is more and more
losing even physical resemblance to a normal human being.
The "war orphans'" and "avengers of their fathers*
are like tin soldiers in the hands of degenerate and wkied
boys. When they get tired of the toys, they find
in breaking off the heads and legs of their tin
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